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| PREFACE 


— MAN, who confiders Flattery with the ſharpeſt Con- 
pll tempt, will be, ſometimes, provok'd, by the ſudden ſhi- 


5 that be alſo better underſtoua him. We have ma- 
| 72 FR „ to 55 prevented the Duke of 
Buckingham, is this, fine Att f bis Bounty: And, that they did it not, ma 
therefore fir. "be fugpoſtd ping to tbeir fainter Taſks of big Excellence. 8 
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_=- The PRE FACE. 


notwithſtanding its Importance, 72 even the Beſt Yof its Profeſſors, to 4 
Life of Penury and Neglect; and to a Death, ſo obſcure, that they depend © 
but on the caſual, Humanity of, ſome Patron, for the Diſt inction of a Tomb- 

None... 7 he Moral De which I would wiſh to be made from this Obſervation, 
. That Poctry, à graceful Exerciſe, it a very airy Buſineſs. It produces, 

tuo not what, of a ſhadowy Satisfaction, which unbends us from the Reliſb 
of more "profitable Application! A kind of Barren ſwell of Fancy, which 

* waſtes" our Prime of Strength, in a Whirlwind of Imagination ; and, then 

"flattens en us maliciouſly,” in that helpleſs Stage of Life, when we are no lou- 

ger firfer Action; And, when Wiſdom ſerves-for nothing but to "reproach 
us with a Folly, which is now become paſt Remedy. 


A Man, who expects to be the Maker of his own Fortune, and chuſes Poe- 
try, for the Means he will proceed by, muſt reduce himſelf to a Condeſcention 
of exchanging his own Will, for a pliable Adherence to every Body's, who can 
benefit him. His Reaſon is to be bow'd, till it buckles cloſe zo the Times he 
lives in; aud it will not be what is W Aim fo his Fancy, but 


| orthy, that gives 
what is taking and faſhionable. & 5 | 
N 16 W a”; — — 
Mr. Dryden had a Genius, that was capable of carrying bim, a great Way 
beyond the higheſt of thoſe wonderful Flights he 3 He bad à Soul too, 
which, had it been left to the natural Freedom of its Choice, would have diſ- 
"Hain d ſome little Flatteries, which have been peeviſhly remarkd, in his Be- 
huviour, and his Writings. But he ow'd to 155 dependent Condition of Life, 
the unhappy Neceſſity of Being inſpir d by his Wants, and making a Muſe 7 hi 
his Miſery. Or, rather, he ow'd that Condition to his not-early enough diſ- 
-cerning, that Poetry, however fit to be the ſhine, is too thin fon t be Subſtance 
of a Wiſe Man t Application. It is like Jewels, and Embroidery, which ſerve 
ro glitter ſplendidly,” on à warm Dreſs, worn under them; but would draw on 
Deriſion, end of Regard, were they hung about the Naked. What Imported it 
Sha keſpear, Spencer, Cowley, Dryden, and ſome. others, that their Imagination 
1 was clear and lively? Their Judgment ſtrong aal > ud chcir Memory dis 
* | *Winft and tenacious? Their Syren Mules ſuck d em in, and they were en- 


s & 
* ' . F = _ 


* "gulp d among Quicklands. They were unwilling, at firft, and, by Degrees, ber 
4 came unable, to confider Fortune as a richer Game than Fancy. What One of 
4 ' them reproach d bis Muſe for, might have been ſaid by them All: And will, 

hereafter be complain'd of, by a Thouſand of their Followers. lf} 
_ * n a . - 4 | 2 as &+ wil 6 | \ \ G 1 | Wy * 
= % 5.0 3 »*T often TT 
= Gen Thy Gale comes croſs, and drives me back again! _ 
3 | Thou fhcken'ft all my Nerves of Induſtry, 
3 el By forcing them, ſo oft, ro * : Ws No c 
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and Deſcriptions, on this dreadful Subject, have not felt it, as they ought. Their 
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The PRE FACE. iii 
ern wt Aries e eee | dQ}, 
„ben Poetry ſball le adapted a Daughter of the State, and a Publick Dom- 
H allotitd her, becoming her Charms, and ber Dignity, all the Lands of the 
«Muſes will be carefully:.Gultivated. Skillful Gardiners will find it worth their 
wag Nt « to make Improvements in her Wilderneſs: And her Weeds being 
pluck'd up, will give Place to Plants of Profit. Till then, it is the Duty of 
every Man, who has eſcap d Shipwreck, himſeif, to ſet up a Mark, that may 
warn other Coaſters. | 
I's 


| undertook to write this Poem at the Requeſt of Mr.Joſeph Mitchell, a young 

Gentleman of Edinburgh, whoſe lare admirable Attempts in Poetry, make it 

meedleſs to tell the World, what they are to hope from his great Genius. I am 

not a little ſorry that tbe unhappy Death above mentioned, has prevented me in 

a Defign 1 had form d, to have pointed out his Merit, to the Obſervation of that 

Noble Patron, who would have taken equal Pleaſure in diſcovering and encoura- 
ging it. The Duke of Buckingham hood in the Front of thoſe ten or twelve great 

Judges, which a Poet; who is ambitious of beginning to be generally under(tootl, 

about a Hundred Tears hence, would have had in his View to pleaſe at preſent. 


To trouble the Reader with but a Word or two of the Poem, Its Subject has 
been frequently attempted of late, but I am very much miſtaken, or, it has 
been confidered too narrowly. In the Creation, indeed, I confin'd myſelf to Mo- 
ſes's Account of it; and, for that Reaſou only, deſcrib d the Heavens but as 
they appear to the Eye. But when I reſolv'd to attempt the Conflagration, 7 

preſently diſcern d, that the,” Horror of the Imazery would be wonderfully heigh- 
ten d, by extending the Deſrgn to a-Deſcription and Diſſolution of the Planetary 
Syſtems, in all the amiable Magnificence of our Modern Aſtronomy. And, in this, 
T had the good Fortune to agree with, and receive ſeveral fine Hints from, the 
Ingenious Mr. Walter Bowman of Sr, Andrews, who, among a great many ex- 
cellent Qualifications, which he ſuffers not to be half ſo much known as they de- 
ſerve to be, ſhines, difting=e/hably, for bis Still un Sir Iſaae Newton's vaſt 


rovements. As to the Judgment itſelf, I thougbt it Neceſſary, it ſhould 
ph ſhort, as could be ſuitable to its Solemnity. : 


The Gentlemen, who have been copious in their Preparations, Embeliſhments, 


Means and their End, were too widely diſproportioned, and their Succeſs has 
been Anſwerable. They bring to my Remembrance the Accident, which befel Ja- 
cob, who put bis Limbs.out of Foynt by wreſtling with an Angel. 

I'S 4 x 33 OS OO SS! | . 
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When we let our Fancy looſe, on this frightful Diſcovery, we conceive an In- 
diſtin and aſtoniſhing Idea of ſomething, horribly prodigious, and which is too 
mighty for our Graſp. But it burſts from our very Approach, and overflows 
Huggane Thought, when we would draw it into Deſcription ! Sittings, Hearings, 

Pin nfrontings,Examinationof Witneſſes, and all ſuch faint Images, as we 
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E #0 the Adjudg'e themielves, the Rigear of the Judgment, © 


| can Copy from our Earthly Forms of Fuſtite, are infinitely tod narrow 
— unlimited Maieſiy of the Exe His | Oniſcience diſdains Proofs'; and a 
Sentence is the Judgment, which we.-muſt-expet? from the Almighty | 4 Sew- 
0 „ tence ] which the ſpeakiveg Conſcience of the Hearers ſhall approve : Hven while 
_ | it condemns to an Eternal Puniſhment, that Self-comvifting Guilt, es, 
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THE 


Judgment - Day, 


I. 

[OVER no more, my Muſe! o'er idle Thenies, 2 
"ES | Sliding Shadows! ſlipp ry Dreams! : 
By Heaven's high Call, from Humane Byas freed, 
Imagination climbs with dreadful ſpeed ! 
Unfetter'd, from Earth's humble Heights, I riſe, 
And — ſublime, a dang tous Flight, which none, uatrembling, cries: 

Tremendous Maker | arm my aking Eyes; 

Aid and ſupport, O God! my failing Power: 

Teach my bold Thought to wing the blazing Skies! 

Fearleſs, to ſtem Deſtruction's driving Shower! 

And fafe, twixt burning Worlds, ambitious, tower. 
| O!] let my hot, my ſtrugling Boſom g/ow, | 

7 Swob n by a burſting Flood of bright Deſire : 
Till the aſtoniſh'd on is taught, with farting Drack ro know, 


. | | B How 
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tions 


C2) 
How groaning Nature ſhall, d I olv d, expire, 

And tvs. Orbs, with Orbs involv d, flow looſe, in Seas of es: "EF 
How this Blat Void's immenſe, and concave Frame; 85 
Spangled with ſtarry Worlds, to Pieces broke, 
Shall feel Heaven, round it, forivel from the Flame, : 

And melted Suns, from diſtant Spheres, pour, Liquid, thro' the Smoke, 


= 


2. 


Now, now, on Fancy's ſaily Wings, I riſe, 

Aw'd, and confounded ! thro deep Wilds of Air: 
Millions of opening Wonders ſtrike my Eyes, 

And Reaſon's finite View is dazled here! 

Globes behind Globes, wnnumber'd hence appear! | 
The twinkling Stars, that, from yon Earth remote, 
Seem Heaven-ſet Gems, and ſcatter d Seeds of Day, 


Here, wid'ning into flaming Worlds, 'midft Seas of ®ther flote, 


And, o'er Blue Kingdoms, hold a fiery ſway! 

In diſtant Orbits, round each reigning Star, 
Huge Farths and Moons, their circly Homage pay: 

Millions of countleſs Miles are loſt between, K 8 


And ſick ning Thought grows tir d, to ſtretch ſo far! 

How vaſt the concave Spheres, which, hence, are ſeen! 

Thy enormous Paults, with ns Worlds glow round! 
Rolling, ſublime, they ſlide oblique, yet none their Paths confound! 


A Thouſand bright Croſs-Currents cauſe no] . 
Nor one the others Progreſs barrs; 


Wide, round their Central Worlds of Fire, their various Tours chey make; 


Yet no proud Planer dares his Line forſake, | 

Partial, an intercepted Ray to break: 2 | 

They take, and lend, by Turns, the ns 
And, ſilent, oe is folemn Round, alternate per and Night! 
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Yet, beauteous, as this heavenly Fabrick ſhines, 


An Hour ſhall come, when it muſt all decay; | 
| When farting Man, from Midvight Sleep, ſhall ſee th incumbent Sigur, 
J That Time is fick, and N ature elt 19 


3. 
Hark! the d:ſolving Trumpet roars! Thunders o'er Thunders roll ! 
A trembling Angel ſounds th Eternal Call! 1 
The unbounded Notes whirl higher and higher, and rend my ſhiv'ring Soul! 
Echoing from World to World, they burſt o'er all : 
And gathering Horrors, cold as Death, in ſhow'ry Shadows fall ; 
The conſcious Planets ſtart, to hear the ſound, 
And, from their Orbits, Bound; 
Now, void of Motion, and depriv” d of Force, 
Th' arreſted Syſtems ſtop, at once, their Courſe! 
The languid Orbs, grown dim, their ſhine with-hold, 
And Night crzeps o'er them, in a deadly Cold: 
The Guardian Angels heat the alarming Blaſt, 
And, from their ſeveral Stations, wing their way ; 
Upward, in glittering Crouds, they tower, in haſte, + 
And, luuking back, figh ſad, and feel the Day ! 
Thin Troops of naked Ghoſts, long ſtript of Clay, 
That, wand'ring 'twixt the Spheres, admiring g22 d, 
Start, in looſe Shoals, and glide, like Miſts, away; 
Gathering above, expecting, and amaz d! | 
Again, th intolerable ſound I hear! 
The dreadful Summons tears my deafen'd Ear, 
The trembling Air, unbracing, lets me fall ; 1 
O! ſave me, Heaven! 1 a apace, to yon benighted Bal 'v 
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Hail! doom'd Dominions! Hail! my Native Clay! 
O! what a Bleſſing, here, were vaniſh'd Day! 
Again! what rumbling Horror burſts its Way ! 
Save me, my God! —a Flood of flaſhing Light 
Gleams its red Luſtre, thro' the Death of Night! 
T The Poles /tart ſudden, from the frightful Burſt, 
And Earth's ſnap'd Axis, groaning, quits its Truſt! 
: No more th ungravitated Globe goes round, 
Inward Conyulſions Power, and Form, confound ; 
Wan Deſolation fades Her cind'ry Cruſt, 
And active Life creeps thro' the gaick'ning Duſt ! 
Vales, aw'd beneath me, at th' impending Doom, 
In billowy Heavings, roll, upright, along th' incumbent Gloom! 
Torn from their Roots, the groaning Foreſts lie, 
And Hills leap headlong, and inyade the Sky! 
Mankind, now, firſt united, join in Prayer 
Shricks, from a Thouſand Xingdows, rend the Air, 
And ghaſtly Horror ſtalks o'cr all, and leads on pale Deſpair! 


Fe 

See? how deſtructive Flaſhes wind their Way! 

And point the following Thunder, where to rend ! 

Mark! how the ſpouted Rivers, upward, ſtray, 

And hiſs againſt the Light nings, which deſcend! 

Heay'n! how the falling Czzzes, buried, lie! 
Entomb'd, in their proud Palaces, Earth's humbled Monarchs a8 

See thro' the flaſh'd Diſtinction, Fires can give, 

Naked Crowds, who wiſh to live, 

Mix d, in Confuſion, to the Mountains run; 
Mountains ! which, more afraid than They, have their own Flight begun, 
And, rolling, o'er the ſwallow d Tribe, bring on the Fate, they ſhunt 


On 
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On every Side, from every Part, 


Disjointed Realms aſunder fare; i 
Wide gaping Clefts Earth's inmoſt ee ſhow, | 
And, from th uprooted Mountain's Chaſms, below, 

| ' 


Unpriſon'd Seas, in roaring Torrents, flow. _ 
Commiſſion d Oceav, breaking looſe, diſdains his crumbiing Bounds, 
And, hoarſely climbing, o'er the rocky Mounds, - { 
Swallows Pyrene's ſnowy Top, and Alpine Barriers drowns. © — 
Now A is Ocean! and a dreadful Blaſt, 
Burſts, from beneath, and ſwells it to the Sky! we 
Torn, from their Seats, the Sea - toſs d Hl are gainſt each other daſh'd, 
And, bulging, on the foaming Surface, lie; 
On floting Oaks the wondring Lyon rides 
And clings, Majeſtick, to th unſtable Seat! baf. 
The Elephant bears. y his buoyant Sides, 
And -paws the groaning Waves, wich his broad Feet 
Th' aſſembled Birds, in Clouds, skim, low, in Air, J 
Wind-ſhaken, ſcorch d, and waſh'diby driving Rains | 
In circly Flightz ſhall Sk rea cheit Woe declare, 


To find no - ee ſheltry Plains -Y 
Deep-ſallow'd' Earth, mean whiile, CRY morey | 
Lets in old Ocean, to her:Central Fires; 5 ü 7 
It aſtoniſh'd Deluge, ne'er ſo check'd before; — 


Shrints from the Pan, and in loud Roar, retires! 
Cloſe, in Purſuit, the burſting Flame breaks hre ti unuſual * 
Oertakes the rolling Floods ſlow Flight, and climbs th Iwmey/e'Ektenc ! 
On all Sides, now, the Fire · aſſiulted Waves 
Feel themſelves i; and cart to ſliun the Heat 


A Night of Steam dlimbs; dark and broad, rom rheir voracious Grives, F 
2221 * | | C And 
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And plunging Whales, 8 on Comſort meet, 
Spout the hot Flood to Heaven, in Rags and the froth d Billows Bear. 
. Melting within, bandes fulpthry Solids flow;... l 
(. Picee'd by the Rome of he expanding Flames a 
\ Metals, difloly'd,, in blazing Lakes, below, p, 


Wich Liquid Burnings; daſh ber concave Frame! | 


* 


And rollt, triumphant, O er the bellow ing Sea! 

Rivers of flaming Gold, in Spouts, aſpiree. 
And ſtruggling thro repugaant Storms, a lab ring Paſſage gel 1 

As when from Furnaces, thick Smoke expirees 

And towers, in inty Volumes, to che Sky,, 

The warring Wind beats down th' auyielding Spiress, 

And ſpreads the ſable' Eddies, broad, and high: 
So, riſing Z7ils of liquid Flame, by-cov'ring Waves oppreſs'd;\ © 
In glowing Whrlpodli, driving round, torment 2 8 * 

Furious, the baut ling Elements engage, N96 

And 2wiſting:; hoſtile, ' hiſs, with ink ages Wy abe 

Coated wich Fre, in ſtrong and: ai mY Cant uy 
| 5 | | Reluctant Ocean, leſs ning faſt, Subſides 


15 


| Wa eee nid, ee flakes all awahidy" 
2 And Seas, that OE ge On" N 
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How in Rank, auer all n 2 
Where are thy late - conreſted Empireꝶ fon? 

' 1121 Wkare:cha big Boaſts of: Aru, and dn diljlay'd? © / l O 
Where are the dreadful Funpe, whith Bun thee round? 
What differentt, wow: twial N Bnd 1 Poor, remains? 
„„ Ralere Scapterg antl the Captirde Chains ins > 1) 10 
Lr EY G 
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* Where th Proper of boaſtful ne 
pale Sdebreſs here, flows, mir d wich raddy Fra, 

And Scors and Pity, now, unite, which aber Jord, ler: 

— Melting, like Wax, thy tindked Rocks, in tow. Pry Flats; appite; 7 
by And liquid Ning bee lndker? in fer 
From the ſad Sight, tir d Faney! rift thy EE: 
Seel What anazing' Changes blot che SH! 


Rolls its encreaſing Clanger to the S]: 

The ſtarting eee man 

3 Struck to the kart, He darkens and derayss 

Aud ſtrongly nemb ler, tre his Breaufh of Flüge:; 

As When in Living Ans, fore *fvift fürprizie, 
Chills the warm Region of- his beating Breaſt : 

filing: Members fel tht OpproMo7;e, - © 

And hang, of Force; and Motion, diſpoſſeſt. unk 


Dependant Words; in ſympathetic Wor, FOLD UL 

Hult initheir Care; and fick ning, with Deſpair  * 
Their vaſt; Aclicrial Rods fhrrgb | 

And roll, in devi Miſchief, Hown the 45!" R. AT 

Yon watry Moen, diſſolving broad, now, ſeems a dusky Fh, 
And now, at once, O, hond Chenge f the redlenr wrt B 


* 


KN 16 agg Rt ee ec 
Wide, from its Contor; Ser l the n e K 
With random Dread, revolves his 1008 ning Spes 1 


Cold Orbe, which ptae'd* rembte, Jan aka 
Now. feet th Artramiom of his Sor Fires: 


Suck d co his barwhig Breaft, averſe, Rey HOF 
179 And 4% Regions roar, to meet his Glow? 


6 | 
ZZ Longer, and nauer, the laſt vc eigen A 


So, when che Sovereign Sus forgets lng Care, 


„ 
Plung'd in embrating Freſt, unquench d, he lies! 
And the ebam Clime, round his hot Convex, fries! 
Worlds, by his Abſence, from Dependance _ 
Scud, in looſe Liberty along the Sky; 
Wild, and licentious, drive, with Headlong * 
Till gainſt ſome ſhoaly Comer, bulg d, they lie; 
So, Rebel Kingdoms ſtruggling to be free, 
Shun Regal Power, and ſplit on 'Anarchy! - - 1598 
See, ſee!" where blazing Orbs, in Spheres remote, 
Wrecks of loſt Worlds] thro Storms of Ætber flote! 
With ſpiry Climb; vaſt Tongues of Fire, ſtreteh d high, 
In dreadful, Cones, to.ſweep each other 2ry; 0) 1 
While Skies,: between, ſhrink up, and warp their mw 
As . * curl, in * Flame. 

19 10. A e ot ol 
Ievole'd, at dc th' artracted Planar throng, |. 
And burn, confounded, with their central Sun 


Tumbling, from every Part, they tri le, and, than rin read * 


Th' unhinging ſhock the liſt ning Angels ffuns. 

Worlds againſt Worlds, wich claſhing Horror drin, 
Daſh their broad Rains to the Throne of Heav's ! 

Thro' flaming Regions of the | burning. dir, 
Down rais diſtilling Suns, in liquid Rillss  - 


Mir d with red Mountains' of anmelted Hire) 


Hiſung, perplex d, with Show'rs of cy Hills, 
And Car raft Seas, that roar, from Worlds gil bigber; 
Mingled, like driving Zi, they pour ang. 
And, thund ring, on our ruin d Syſtem a! 
Flames, grappling Flames, combine, to grow inore ſtrong; 
And, in wild Blaze, ſweep, boundleſs, over AJ; 
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One fiery Deluge, waſtful, boils below; 
And crumbled Worlds, in iguid Milions, flow 


1 TTa 

Th' accomp liſh'd Ruin ſleeps, Creation dies! 

And untask'd Angels rove, o'er empty Skies 

The ſoft'ning Trumpet breathes harſh Strains no more; 
But, in ſunk Sounds, grows ſweet, and falls irs Roar! 


_ Celeſtial Voices ſwell, 'rwixt warbling Notes, 
And thrilling Joy, on circly Rapture, flotes ! . 
Oer the vaſt Void, melodious Praiſes flow; 


And liſt ning Fiends, from the red Lake, below; 


| Huſh, for a while, the creeping Flames, and half ſuſpend their Wee! 


But, while in deep, and fix'd Attention, charm d, 
Their hungry Souls devour the bliſsful Sound, 
By ſudden Silence ſtruck, they ſtart, alarm d, 
And mark a ſad! an awful! Stillneſs, round! 
Conſcious of coming Judgment, down they ſink; 


| Diving, by Thouſands, thro the burning Lake ; 


Calm with incumbent Dread, from Brink to Brink; 
Th' unbeaving Ocean ſcarce is ſeen to guate, 


Nor ſwells one daring Billow «p, in fiery Foam, to break! 


| 13. 
from Shore to Shore, wide, round the laky Flame, 
High-arching Heav'n contracts its ſpringy Frame 
Broad, as the Ruin {j preads, th' unmeaſur'd Dome; 
Tow'rs, in full Compaſs, o'er the Waſte below! 
Aſſembling Angels, now, no longer roam, | 
Bur, in throng'd Radiance, gild the roofy Bom; 
A ſolemn Black does the vaſt Concave line, 
Where ſtreaky Waves of rubied Redveſs glow * 
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Clouds of deep Glory, ſhadowing, round, his keen Refulgence hide, | 


Tis the Eternal's pow'rful Voice that calls, to waken Death? 


y 
Tint their looſe Cr, white Beams, 'of ſib'ry mine be. = 8 
Involv'd with rofling Tides of Azure, flow ! AY 

Currents of 7a Black, Red, Gold, and 5s 


Stream'd, rhro''the whole, a quiv'ring Lee darts, 
Which, as bright Groups of Angels interpoſe, * 
A twinkling Change or coloury Rays imparts, 15 
And, from their Wings, a ſhow” ry Light ning throws! 
Far, above 44, thro the Dome's ope'ning Crown,” 


Broad, as a World, th' Almighty's ET EF looks down; 


And daz/ed Angels turn their Eyes aſide! 

13. 
Hark' what tranſporting Majeſty of Sound, 8 25555 
In ſolemn Sweerneſs rolls its Force along? . 
Soft, and yet loud, it leads its Thunder, round, 
And ſtrikes chill Rev'rence, rhro' th Angelic Throng? 


And Reſarretion waits th' Omnific Breath! 
The Lake groans deep! the Labour will begin! 1 \ 
O'cr its broad Face, Life heaviig Billows curl ; 1 1 


The burning Bowels ſep'rate, flow, within, Þ 


And {ſmoky Clouds expire, in pit eh Whirl! 
Boaies of Men, in Ages, long ſince paſt, 
Whoſe wandring Duſt has chang'd a Thouſand Forms, | k 
Purg'd, by the boiling Fires, evaporate faſt, I 
And, ſteaming upward, tiſc, in miſty Swarms ! 


Sexes, conjoin'd, in ſhoaly Atoms ſwim, 
And, fallying looſe, the fiery Surface $kim! 
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= ad trembling Traitors ies d e meer! | 
=” CAESAR on BRUTUS looks, rea dow; 
And cloudy CATO falts, with ſlew i. 
| Glares on him, ervious, with inferior Frown, 
3 wonders, that, in ſpite. of Death, he feels him 3 nin! 
' Majeſtic, in the ſolemn Front, of S TU ART's injur'd Race, 
The KINGLY MARTYR, rears his awful Brow!. | 
Pierc'd, by the Force of his forgiving Face, 
A gloomy Hoſt of back ning Rebels lo, 
nd fear, too late, that ſevercign Pow'r, they never . till oe 
Decrepit Age, to more than Toth, reſtor'd, 
And pining Sickneſs, freed from aking Pain, 
Exert the Vigour, their new Limbs =" 
And move, tranſported, at th apparent Gain! 
Pale Murd'rers meet, alive, whom, once they k:#d, 
And ruſh thro Crowds, th' alarming Sight to ſhun ; 
Uſurpers fly from Kings, whoſe Thrones they fil d, 
825 And loaded we their dal, unwieldy, 
Fancy, thou fail i me, dere! [ #5 feel cy 3 
I feel thee fink, beneath th o'erpow ring 
Aid me, O Savieur | teach my Soul to ſpeak ! 
Thron'd, on thy Father's red right Hand, in all thy dreadful fate? 
1 Thou ſee'ſt the humbl'd Pride of Narure wait, 
fankind! collected into Life / the Lowly, and the Great \ 
bad th? Eternal Doom thou ſpeak'ſt / the Sentence of their Fare? 
$5 "0+ my. bleſt Remnant! ye ſelected Few / 
© £Who praciis'd, bur, the obvious Good, ye knew?) © 
_ *Who, ſafely, poinred, by the Guide wich, 
| * Srigghd to N . and reſiſted Si 


cight | 4 


1. . * 


© Who, or, by W or, by Conſcience, nod VF 
Have, or diſcover d Truth, or, humbly, ſought ! XY 
Who, from the Guilt of Choice have ſtill liv'd free, 
Or done, ot ſuffer d, for my Name, and Me! 
© Who, by no conſcious Weight depreſs'd, of unrepented Sin, 
Feel yourſelves light, and uncondemn'd, within! 
ais'd, from yon dark,and ſinking Crowd! to Heaven's high Thrones aſpirc | 
© Enter, with me, to Joys, which drown Defire ; 
* And leave th' acer «ty to p by mom Eternity in Fire! 


„ 10! ch a Arch tends wide; 
-< 4 ende a : radiant Tide! S | 


And, like a Scroll, «#fo/ds huge — of more thay milky Way! 
They go! th admitted Saints tread light, as Air, 
They mount, with more than Humane Eyes, and ſtem the ſtreamy Glare! 
Bright, as they move, th encircling Angels throng z | 
Heard Halleluja: ſhake th inferior Sky |' 
In diſtant Thrills, expiting Notes prolong, 
And with tranſporting Fa of Sound, in gradual ſoftnings, die! 
See]! thro' ther! how attracted Day, 
Like a ſwift Current's ſpiral Ebb, glides, after them, away! 
Now, all is Dark, and diſmal; as you Scene l 12 K 
Ah ! why does elofing Heaven, ſo. ſoon, ch entraneing Proſpect 'skretw? 
What does beyond thoſe glitr'ring Confines lie? a 
And why no Ro, till Deal takes way, for ſuch a Wretch ad Ih © 
AKA eg ant OO 1 2:41 0.68 vet al - 8 FE 
But murmur not, proud Thought / if, here, dig 7 1 . 
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Mos, Fwy 4 Soul !-. "W 51. Choiee!: 2 


IF L. bor yet, gets off this earthy Lead. "map = EIS 
Sure, chete in Bus neſt, worth my n ; 
He, who ſubmits ta tire upon / the Road. 
Is faintly ſoul d, or travels vor for "0 

6 fallen it, to have taughtimy Muse 
The tuneful Friflings of our Tribe: to ſhung 
And rais'd her Watmth, ſuch #H{cav/s 

Aten her be on! 

He, who beyond che Paws of i 
wou d ſti fall mort of Him, bo. afled wells ee e 
ro gon in Sd or uffn a Period rig f py e ao 
ws byt in Haim pure of Ptaiſe, to | 
To pardon Wrongs, and Benefirs requltes. 
Is, in ſubſtantial Meaning, to excel! 


Why are my-Wifhes beat I my Peueri 
But to provoke my Speed, to reach that 6 
Whence on the Afifted, I may Comforts ſhow ru. 
And, with ear d Pity, foaſt my hungry. Soul ! 

Be ACTION, chen, benceforth, my Life's eg 
A Thouſand: glorious Things I wiſh to De; 

All has been 8 AID, that's, worth a Wiſe Man's 
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